24.    THE CYCLE OF SPRING
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King, they work, because they must.
We work, because we are in love with
life. That is why they condemn us
as unpractical, and we condemn them
as lifeless.

But who is right, Poet ? Who
wins ? You, or they ?

We, King, we.    We always win.
But, Poet, your proof-----

King, the greatest things in the
world disdain proof. But if you could
for a time wipe out all the poets and
all their poetry from the world, then
you would soon discover, by their
very absence, where the men of action
got their energy from, and who really
supplied the life-sap to their harvest-
field. It is not those who have
plunged deep down into the Pundit's
Ocean of Renunciation, nor those who
are always clinging to their posses-
sions ; it is not those who have